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moment of her mother's life never relaxed one moment
in attention; and since, with all her torrent of spirits, has
done nothing to be blamed, and behaves with great regard
and propriety to all her mother's old friends. Both her
real and nominal fortune have a cohort of suitors, but
I hear of no preference she shows; and as she has had
the sense, against her mother's advice, to admit no female
to live with her (who would soon recommend a male) I
hope she will not fling away herself and her liberty and
felicity on one of our sex, without knowing whether he
deserves her or not; for that rare clan, the Dickensons,
are not fortune-hunters.

Our early post allows me to say no more, though I own I
was happy to seize this moment of conversing with you
again, for I am with the most sincere and cordial regard
and esteem,

My dearest Madam,
Your most obliged and devoted humble servant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

2747.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPEE OSSORY.

Strawberry Hill, Aug. 30, 1790.

To be sure, I am glad you have been delighted with
your travels; but Lord! Madam, how could you think
(perhaps you did not think) of being pleased with beauties
and prospects at home ? Mr. Gilpin has more taste; he
despised the richness, verdure, amenity of Richmond Hill,
when he had seen rocks and lakes in the north ; for size
and distance of place add wonderfully to loveliness. Prom
your first letter, I had more hopes of you: you were
shocked at the rude mechanics, who thrust their callous
hands into Dame Nature's bosom, and tear away all her
dugs to get at her iron ribs, for the vile purposes of com-drives and dances from night to morning,
